keteches in the Illustrated Newspapers of Havana,

of the cohip In the great Amerlcan

ag," he aald, with o grin.
f, #nd we dld not nnswer save with

uller, thelr mochetes eclanking at”

ok norles" which they dnswered 1o

st 1o Interest. At paler time flaws
% onnid anchoteof golden: volue: 'when
a0, the desth s hord eng horeibly
ay feat.,
3 theé phrt of onr nelghihors to rotire
& Wea went oug Into the Callejon for
#h a digngzerous  enterprise. o few
tea fn elght we could not bnt nd-
Across the corner: where the Iight
Cpnteh of white moonlight, softsning
1 fecde that wos by doy miserably

“heavy shiunftera and began to pre-
@ we Mot on the vorge of onr enter
18/ thay we were very gay in the
e seomed deilclous, aud that nothing
iter.
is softly ns possible, carrled up on
& used (o Welping Miss Disneens to
[ow of the parupet of the linuse, and
w1 we lny down tpon the hard stone
t belfore the actin! work of the even-
My id the seml-darkness of the litile
\r the gredter pdnt of the time silent.
fore, fell Into dan uncasy sleen after
ent on the roof to tuke observations
uil. '
@ we hod ordered to awall us wns
O il sireet, on Eglde sireet, The
roaway from the stund he bad held

o get Uim as fur wg possfble from the®

Lot suspislon., Instesd of moving
& Dblock dearer us, and within

ot thiok any aone of us Is a partlcu-
bt That they hnd to be whispered or
gleforee. It was that kind of a night.
he driver to direot himto/move fur-
it quiekly into my shoes and slipped
i alone, with noslgn thot the driv-
b street for him and through the al-
went out on the anme nilssion, but
Fand thint he hnd fled hls hotse there
fe walted 6 have At dellvertd In an-
i bean couipleted,
oroom of our itle slinnty. We had
thete was nothing tn say, bt for-an
fn affernpon ton, slmply: because it
do notoreesll who suggosted the stirt,
ing, ‘nnil pvory man wis lodklng hito
I words.  Every mon kiiew that the

s work!" ! -

volver. It wha ke the “All's well*
Foown vevolver gnve the elivking re-
Jin order, anylow, ]

patlo, - d 1 ¥
Mougntie. o

fad lrotight  odt our surroundings
' some eleyer singe. assistant. The
wits directly in the m
& i b, (N GLEG" 3 .
3 iy 3 " LG

LY A Y

i

ighr. and,

]

as we stood lennlng aecross the paropet of onr honse townrd the azoten of the
Jall, we c¢ould platnly see, tled about the burs of the window, the white hrindker
chief which hnd been agreed upon 08 '@ slgnal. The moment we sow that we knew
that everything wns all right within the jall; that the ent bar had not been dls-
coverad, nor the attempt to drug the Inmntes of the room In which Miss Clsneros
wns confined. As the inside of the window was In darkness, however, It was
impossible to discover from where we stood whether Miss Clsoeros was at the
winilow or not. .

Thut white patch on the darkness of the window seemed to stire out of the night
lke a genreh light ; et !

“"How conld they miss 17" whispered Mallory.

“Why. If g Spanlard saw that handkerchief, It wonld take him until day after to-
morrow to realize It was worth asking abont," was the hissed response.

Somehow we could not feel ns sure of that as we would have liked to.

We spent n few minutes In accurntely summing up the sltuatlon before we set
to work: At least m dozZen windows commanded n view of the roof on whicl wa
were to wirk, and from one of theni the night before hall eome nihny mysterlous
_nopises, as thingh gome one withln had frequently opened and closed the heavy
shutters. There was the possibility that we had leen watchell and our attempt
of the nlght before reported to the authoritles. We trled to aseertuln If any prepisa-
tlons had Neen made to teap us, but apparently everything wus as serene ns the
night before us. J

The' nlght ftzelf waa as perfect as any I had ever seen in Ouba. The chill of
the enrly morning honr was beginuing to he felt. The stillness was crystallized,
and not the slightest sound Jarred the perfeot eanlm of the moon-ruled nfght, The
guarter-honrly, Jangle of the bells from o' near-by cltreh belfry geemed the lving
part of the deald #llenge, snd alected the gqulvgp of the hoir go wore thihn the Hght
breege that ocenslonally wanuersd aeross the! roofis.  From argenil and barracks
floated out every ten ininutes the long, walllng ¢ry of the "sentinels:  “Sentinel
alertu—n-ler-r-r-r-tn," and then the angwering call from q domen otler sentrles. But
“these sounds were but as parts of the mosale of fhut night

 Everything belng in rendiness for ounr attempt, the ladder was quickly ralsed
and thrust across the parapet until ft rested wpono the eorntos of the juils In a see-
ond Hernandon, the lightest map In fhe party. hod erossed and was gtanding on
the voof of the jall, Mallory and T helding the lndder. i

When Hernandon tumed sronnd with his back to the window and leaned across
the parapet to steady the lndder for us, wi heid our breaths, Just what we expected
Is-Bord ‘to gay. -Had our work of the night before been dlscoversil 1L was qnolie on
the carda that {nstead of the gentle Hftle Coban el there wonld be walting at the
windnw 't select fiving squoad of guarids.  To the white woonlight we most love madte
the finest marks Inthe world.  Marbe, then, we were waltlng for & erash and n flnpe
from that window thut would effectunlly end the attempt to save Hvangelioa. There
wis no way of finding ounf and I qulekly followed the vibroting ladders scrogs the gap
‘and stood beslde Hernandon on the Jull roof.  Mvery window overlooking that roef
wis llke the porthole of i mansof-wir, ] L

From the polut where we reached the roof to the window ig porhaps 25 of
40 feet, and we quickly traversed this space, pusaing as quielly ax cats In ovr
stocklng feet. As we penched the window we saw Evangelinn standiog just within

_the window, her fuce drawn and white from. the steiln of suspense wnfder whleh
abe labored. She had Seen us plalnly every time we came ouf upen the roof of our
house, and feared every time we disappeared that we had given up the project. She

reached out her -hands to us with many lttle glad crles, ﬂapuBS'm' in whis .

- two Stllson werenches, one quite small, (be
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'Interior de la casa num. 1 del callejon de O-Farrill, por donde
que se fugo la Cosio.—De fotografia, -

~ iInterior of No. 1 O'Farrlll streat, from which Miss Clsneros ﬂgd_—m
& photograph. =

Encargado de 1a

Carcel de Mu-
jeres, don Jose
Quintana. — De
fotografia.

Don Jose Quintana,
warden of the prison
for women (La Reco-
Jldas).—From & pho-

p tograph.

A :
pered Spanish sentences, terms of endearment and friendship, and calllng multiplled
benedictlons down upon. ourthends for our efforts 1o save her,

YIt's easy enough to sny. be ‘stillg" she murmured indignantly. “You haven't been
locked up in here for noyear!™. ; Sk .
It wans almost Impossible to kKeep her quiet, and it was not ontil Hemnandon stern.
Iy bade ler 'cease talklug thut sho Dbe-
cdme gllent, ;
We went to work quickly, and without
the p'lelitest woste of time. We carrlad

otlter nenrly the largest slze made for
ordinary use, With the smaller one I
gripped the bar halow where the cut wos
made nnd lockedl the handle of the wrench
behind my leg. I then gripped the upper
part of the bar with the large wrench and
swung nll. my weight forward upon the
hnndle. The straln was. more than Bes-
semer steel could have stood, snd [ felt the
bar Field ke cheese, then suap with &
clear, rtinging sound that we feerfed must
Have Dbeen Zeard ot the  palace. We
dropped af once and 1ay listening dor a fow
seconds; but’ there was no alurm. I then
conght the bnr in' my hands and palled it
towiard mi Blipplng It aersss my Lknee
neir the flilgh, T grasped It fismly and
gtraigbtendl up. The bar came swith me,
Thon, stooping, I placed my shotlder under,
and, genspiing the ¢rosshar nbove my heud,
drew myself up, bending the bar well up
above the upenlng. 1 then caught it with
the wrench agnin and twisted It iuto a huge
Y.

Hvangelinn wias by this time on her Enees
i front of the opening I lisd msde. Al
thongh as stout-hearted nnd Lrave ag any .
soldler who ever bope riffe, she was golng
through the ertictal petiod of the éhilre In-
eldent, 80 far as ghe wns concerned.  Free-
dom was hers to grasp, -and she hungersd
for |t nud strnggled for it ke & sturving
man fn slglit of fhod. While I was Lendlie
the bor bock out of the way Ilnd to stop
nud best her baods off mine, She clutched
the fron and tore 8t it i her endunvork Lo
help me in o way that woanld bave ex-
hanated her hod She continved,

The moment the bar was ont of the way
ghe reluzed with o ll-t.a&' s and dropped

foel de Mujeres. Num. 1—Barrote de hurro por donde se

BRSO AL
Exterior de la galera de Ja T2
-Senorita Cosio—De fotografia.

‘o the tdoor Inshde the window. v 5 K % e v < 3 ; ) N . o it g R AL
p - e ~ Exterior of the court of the wo 's prison N (La Recojldus), ghoy “the 1y ..
T (Continucu on pame 313 fosio esc of e cout 18 | man’'s P 0. 1 (La Recojldas), _ﬁo_wﬂ}:s . e_'bt!od_ny_rr - which

aped.- 1 a phbtograph.
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